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SIGNOR OROANETTO.Picka up dat nickel
by de slota.
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Too Far ilWay.
"George." said the happy bride, as she brushed

a few grains of rice from his collar with an air
of tender proprietorship, "papa says we can either
lire at his home or rent that lovely little cottage
a few blocks farther out. Which would you
prefer?"
"Dearest,' said the young man. with a firm and

"uoble resolve illuminating bis manly face, "we

will lire with your father and let the cottage go.
Never.never will I consent to live beyond my
means."

<£<3x£>.

A POETS SOLJLO

"Now, 1 have material for a w<

and a realistic drama. All I now n

terial for a suit of clothes."

NOTHING MEAN ABOUT HIM.
BENEDICT. There's no place like

home!
DOWNTROD.I hope not.
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A FRIEND IN N]
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PEADSHOT BILL.Keep still, tei

TEN 1 IEKFOOT.YVb-a-a-t's tlie n

D. S. B..Tbor's er mosquito on y<
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"Sacre! De monk's taila can

/Iqd Then She Blushed.
"Where are you going, my pretty maid!"
"'To pick some apples, kind sir," she said

"May I go with ypu, my pretty uiaid?"
"You mustn't, for I've got to climb." she said.

<S><S.<*>

So ftf u/ouid

YOUNG CHIP.What is the Governmeut sink-

ing fund." pa?
OLD BLOCK.Ad appropriation for building

war ships, son.
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That's One On You.
He had just come to New
York, and his hair, his
i clothes, his walk and his

face proclaimed him a

\ "come on" from
\ Comeonrille.
\ At the corner of

^ /V A \ Broadway and

Sjftn \j \ Twenty-third street

(£& ie&fr "' oiiva- loosing

|Sf-vJ^P stranger* stepped
up to him, and, tak

ing him by the
hand, said, "Why,
Jed Perkins, it's

I,\\{ I good for sore eyes

yli.- :|i / 't0 see you. What

££:$*?* / on earth are you

I' / doing so far from
home.from Haw/leyville.and how is

<- * « / everything and ev/erybody on the old
'/ farm?"

/ The "come on"
disengaged his hand

. ^ and said: "I guess
there's some mis#take. 1 aint Jed

>nderful novel _ , ,Perkins, but Lemeedis the ma. , , uel Hotchkiss, an

my home aint in Hawleyville, but up in Col(hester. You got the wrong pig by the ear this

time, by gum!" and he laughed so loudly that
hnsaprshv turned around and the sliek-looking

chap retired.
Lemuel walked up

EED. Broadway to Twentysixthstreet, and there a

\ dapper looking m a n

/#p ] came up and said, with
/ r»r» rt fi rl n /" o u\Vhv 1 .om

ill) Hotchkiss, when did yon

,vv\ IF come to town, and

iJ' how's the Colchester

Lemuel seemed taken
aback, but he said:

""

^ "Well. Jin) Arthur, as I

.rp\jl ( ij K live!" And again he let
^

\ ^v""~4 forth a roar of laughter
f (. V that caused the dapper*}y y looking indn to say:

"What in the world are

Pyou laughing at?"
"Why, I'm laughing to

think how the majorityof readers of this little
skit imagine that I

am about to be buncoed,
and that vou are a steerer.

just because I ran up

(si VV \ apainst one a pape or

two back. It's blame

.yv^. poo<l fun to pet in one

on rea<t'np public.
~.I S \ Let's have a drink.'

.-^T3$M \W\ FW. <S>'i *>

t? U/^ll Doo<? Up.
\ .WIFE.Did the China

|^v_ v>> ^^_r/ lnao np yOUr s^j,.,
nderfoot! well?
latter? HUSBAND.Yes Be- »

or left ear! yond recognition*

WONKEY AND Tl
A
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J[dVice That Failed.
"Yes," said the millionaire pompously, "it's in

taking care of the little things that makes a

man rich Remember that, my friend."
"Well," said the other hopelessly, "I've been

taking care of twins, triplets and two singles for
a good while, and I seem to be getting poorer all

the time."

/T\us?um /T\us?s.
MANAGER.Where's the bearded lady?
FAT BOY.His wife's sick.
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"Wot's this t'ing, Mary Ann?"
"That's a mandolin, pa. You play it with a

pick. If 1 had one I'd show how it's done."
to
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"A pick, is it! Sure I'll get me old dirt lifter

in' try the trick mesself." pr
ed

3
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"Snvo if ihoi ri-irfpr nv minp kin iril fhillies OVlt
pr<

iv this thiig. me money wasn t wasted in givin tio
ler a muscal edication!" ^

HE GABLE SLOT
3
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One Girl's Gonsoiation.
When no one came her heart to win

It filled her full of woe,
But now she plays the- violin.
And always has a bow.

/} D<?<$ree Qooferrer.
"I am something of a university myself," remarkedOld Sol to fair Luna.
"Indeed?"
"Yes. Just watch tne confer some degrees on

the thermometer."

A PI

fie Was Vindicated.
When the meeting was

tiled to order It would
ave been evident to //
te most casual ob- /^
Tver that the young
lan was in a state of
ctreme anxiety and jUg^mr
ispense. It was also j -AT
as endeavoring to j
inceal his agitation.
After some routine i
isiness had been \ vJyPlfift
ansacted an elderly \ ^
mtleman arose and \ /ryMmilled out in a loud \ f Y\»i
"Albert Dickson!" V

^ j 1
The young man im- \ &jj \ Jj
ediately stood up. \ a \aA\s~\ i
is face was pale,
it his heaping seem1to indicate that, \.
ough in a tight
ace, he was certain
emerge triumphttly.

Mr. Dickson, be- "Between y
n me etaeriy gen- Dutchman, t
»man sternly. "I re- "Oh. well,"
et to say that a se- ,r isn t

boat or run ai
>us charge has been
ade against you.a >
arge which involves a grave aspersion upon
ur professional skill. 1 refer to the case of a

in who was knocked down by a cable car last
lek at Broadway and Chambers street. You
e accused.here the speaker's tones grew very
irn indeed.of treating him in such a manner

at he reached the hospital alive! I need say
more. Is that accusation true or false?"

'It is true." answered the young man defiantly.
'Then, sir, in my capacity of president I must

mounce your immediate expulsion as a member

rgeons' Protective
isociation." ^rYx f
'One moment, Mr.

"

Zf
esident," interrupt- Stfj' fc&J' Nv^^theaccused. "1 ^ flc/\
ve a statement to ^ -K A /"v
ike in my defence. I H )t
mit that the patient The whole w<
iched the hospital V%% | Whether he
ve, but-he was, a /£ ,!u, B,ves
5k agent" yg&U&l) To the fello

»

The whole wc,und .he assembly. X^W; ., sllenlshe president's ta« fygJK.g,mmed an exp.es- fy^TU ^^ ,n of relief. (T^S^v^
"l hat, he said with ~j\y
otion, "entirely al- w'10*ewo

s the case. Even an Who never v

bulance surgeon / jfic) ®ut tlie r*
lid hardly be ex- II ll 'Twill give t
?ted to succeed in r\J
ling a book agent. N3p[ ^
e charge against '//\.
a is dismissed. Mr. / fcjr,
?kson, and your ^ lEJQI vEjr
ifessional reputa- jr
n remains unsul1."
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le taila hadn't broka we'd beena going yeta!"

Disinterested.
MAN" FROM CHICAGO (aggressively) . We

challenge comparison, sir, at any time in the
way of magnificent buildings, modern enterprise,
capital invested and business transacted. Can
you offer any arguments to refute our claims?
MAN FROM NEW YORK.I a in not prepared

now to do so. I've
MAN FROM CHICAGO (triumphantly) . !

thought so.

MAN FROM NEW YORK never been in
St. Louis.

<$><$><$>

1IL0S0PHIC VIEW.

ou and me," observed the Flying
his is becoming monotonous."
replied the mate of the phantom
as bad as if we had to sail a ferryielevator."

What She Heard.
MRS. JAOSBT (at head of stairs, 5 a. m.J.What

is that noiset Is that you, Mr. Jagsby, falling upstairs*

MR. JAGSBY (thickly).N.no, m'dear! The noise
you (hie) hear, 'thash just the (hie) break o' day!

'.<$>«xs>
Oi}ly Otf?er.

ADAM.You're not so many.
EVE.Still I'm about all there are.

<SxfcKS> ,
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>rld loves the modest mail,

's great or small,
plunks, in great big chunks,
w with piles of gall!

rid loves the quiet man,

all day as the owl, /jIv'W >

attention, permit me to mention,
,o the fellow who howls.

rid loves the peaceful man, >^Y
rill nnarrel or bicker

ght of way, allow me to say,
o the strenuous kicker. Jl /j (\ ^,


